
NEW VO R K
AND A D\/E

W. R. HE

AN AMERICAN PAPER for

NO
It is asserted that at yes

the decision was reached to

missioners to demand only
rest of the Philippines to be 1

Such a surrender would
that are worse than crimes.

If it were carried out it t

to another Cuba, and make a

certainty of the near future,

al I the more assured from th
to exact all sorts of condition
ernment for the other islands

privileges, separation of chur

-.conditions which Spain wo

whose violation would neces&

The only thing that <

lations between Spain a

thousand miles of salt wt

The two civilizations can:

neighbors.
But the plan agreed upoi

be carried out, and that is ai

adoption. The Peace Commi

restoring two-thirds of the F

the President can sign it, bi

ratify it. And in committing
agreement which cannot be fr

put us in an unpleasant poi
Our constitutional limitation

Europe. There the power tha

secure its ratification. Whe

arrangement signed and even

tive the Government is regai
bad faith. \

The straightforward cours

dent had to obey public opini
of Cuba, and he will have to d

freely, in a way to cause the <

humiliation?
DON'T GIVE UP /

PHILIPPINES!

i en yqtdw/ nv rr
L.LAJ /AO I l\AI U T VJV_
/
WHO would ever have thought that

the time would come when the
American farmer, the bone and

sinew of this great nation, would be blightedby a game called golf? The farmer who
has kept out of debt and free from mortgageup to this stage by raising farm producehas at last allowedhis beautiful
grain fields to sue-i
ciimb to golf links.
f'uch is the sad end / [[
of many farmers in I, !|

1 went last week to
look at a farm wit.h [\!
the Idea of buying -one,and as I had a r

hint that golfers were

buying most of the Awaiting a Golf Player,

good farms within a

hundred miles of New York, I went several
miles Inland in order to get away from the

bob-tailed horse and golf socks. I rode
until I was in a settlement where old straw

stacks still stood and where everything
looked poverty-stricken. I thought I was

safe, so I asked an old man who was sittingon the fence whittling if he wanted
to sell his farm. He was more than anxious.

Ced /Astray by Cjolf.
"How many acres have you?"
"One hundred,'' replied the farmer.
'Hon- much do you want for It?"
"Two hundred dollars per acre," he answered.
After staggering up against the buggy

shaft, I regained consciousness.

NEW YORK DI5UI
WHY does the whole country dislike

New York?
The answer of the ordinary New

Yorker will be that It doesn't.
But It does. Nobody knows less about

what the country thinks of New York, and
of most other things, than the ordinary
New Yorker. The more thorough a NewYorkerbe is. the less he knows.and cares.

He is aware, as of a geographical fact, that
, there are outlying districts, but as to what

opinions the unfortunate inhabitants of
these dark provinces hold of him and his
city he has little curiosity.scarcely more

than the Parisian feels regarding the barbarousoutside world's stnte of mind regardingParis, which is to him the centre and
X lie SseUCC OI l"e eunu. xi. in su mm c.v-ij

great city. A metropolis is a microcosm,
whose interests and variety of aspects sufficeto absorb the energy and attention of
Its dwellers.

Sb"? Qaus^ of Irritatiorj.
It Is largely this self-centred state of

mind that causes irritation against New
York in Americans who are not New Yorkers.Yet the "provinces" confirm the metropolisfn its sense of overwhelmingness.
New York is local to all the United States,
though all the United States resents the
fact. Whatever happens here is to the
New Yorker of vastly greater importance
than if it happened elsewhere, and he has
succeeded in imposing bis cockney sense of
proportion upon his fellow countrymen.
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"What, in heaven's name, does it pr
duce?"
"Well," he said, "we aint put in a ;r<:

for three years, so it don't raise nothii:
but weeds of late."
"Then tell me, sir. why do you ask $2(

per acre for laud that don't produce enoug
tn fonH thu thannok IVt.Uorl

"Well,"%sald the sad-looking farmer, "yo
don't expert to raise grain on it, do youV
"Certainly. What do you think I want

farm for? To raise Government bond
on?"

"Oh, well," said the countryman, "

didn't suppose you wanted a farm t
farm. I thought you wanted it to pla
gulf on."
So that is why the

poor, honest, voting Jfarmersare asking (I,. frJjkaT
two hundred dollars jjL '

per acre for land that 7 Km
wouldn't grow two
Tops of weeds in one JjTvfM Mtft
year. They have quit $0
work, and all hands p j|w
are waiting for the c,-:-- ti ?

come when they will c*~-s- *~

Jell out to a man who "nr. iv,nt n.. »

wears golf socks. Farm.
How strange the difference between th

Eastern farmer and the same man In th
"West! Here the farmer sits on the roa<
fence, waiting and starving to sell th<
farm that has been his friend. In rain o
shine, to a tnau with a voice like a woman';
and socks like a clown's; while in the Wes
the farmer now carries a gun, as of lati
he has heard of the golfer.

HOilEH DAVENPORT.

(Ppt ARTHUR M'EWEN TELLS\L-LA WHY IN MUNSEY'S.

Let a brace of young swells exchange slap;
on Broadway after a theatre supper, ant
tne columns Riven to the tremendous even
in the New York morning papers will bi
matched by the columns given to it by th<
press from Jersey City to Sau Francisco
Let two gentlemen of unquestioned wealtl
and social standing in San Antonio, Texas
say, shoot and carve each other, and tin
newspapers of the country will imitatt
those of New York in recording the oc
euiTcnco in an inch of type.
Why this discriminationV Partly becausi

New York is the great news centre, vrheri
all the principal journals of the Union havi
their telegraphic correspondents and tin
news agencies their headquarters, but mori
because New York is New York, and cities
like men. are generally accepted at theli
own valuation. Shrinking modesty ha?
never yet made a hit in competition witt
equal merit backed Dy confidence and pushAnd after all, particularly since the greatconsolidation of .Tnnnnrv 1 it hna to V>..
mltted tfiat New York is the biggest t'hius
on the continent.

Outside pre55 Critical.
The continent submits, Ibut not gracefully.There's a deal of ill will abroad

against this metropolis, and no backward
-ness in gi\ ing it expression. The very news
papers that put scare heads over thatBrcadway slapping and tuck away in a cor.
ner the San Antonio tragedy editorially
bare their teeth at New York. Were one
of the largest journals on l'ark row to
determine to print in one issue, as a freak
novelty, all the unpleasant things said on
any given day about New York by the press
of the United Suites, the purpose would
have to be abandoned. Not even an oceanic
Sunday edition would have room for them.
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lervice by United States troops in that is
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)r them. With the Spanish soldiers depo
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s are and of right ought to be free, there
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Hall Calnt, Author of
,, "The Christian."

a ' J ' HFY were rehearsing "The Christian'
a I at the Fifth Avenue Theatre yester*day. Glory Quayle, in a virtuous
I blue foulard dress, stood waiting to tinkle
o forth Mr. Caine's sweet utterances. Johr
y Storm, looking a trifle warm and nonchalant,was waiting for his cue. The

others, in chaotic neglige, simply watched
things and contributed valuable business.
But it was not td watch the rehearsal ol
"The Christian" that I was there. I had
come on the sublime and noble mission ol
talking to Hail Caine, its author.or, rather,
of letting Hall Caine talk to me. And
time dragged sadly until he arrived and I
found -myself vis-a-vis to the great person
in the office which once held the portly
plebeianism of Harry Clay Miner.
Mr. Caine is a feathery, auburn, rather

weasel-faced person, simply bubbling over
with seriousness. He has serious hair.long

e and intrusive and ticklish.serious eyes, a

e serious walk and a serious undercurrent,
j His only farcical attribute was a hat of
e the French farce persuasion that looked as
p though it had been built for nlnmn rinw-

s a$?ers to sit.upon. You know the kind I
t mean.glossy and straight-brimmed. His

hat seemed to have been stolen from "The
Turtle's" repertoire. But when he took it
off everything humorous vanished. A damp

; seriousness came into the very atmosphere.
I sat bolt upright and tried to realize that
I was alone with Hall Calne.we two in
an office and the mad world capering on

j outside.

{r\r. preached at \iim.
i "What I particularly wanted to know,

Mr. Caine." I said, trying to Impress him
1 with the idea that I had rushed up from

the Journal office, panting for knowledge,
"is. whether 'The Christian' will be a play

1 with a purpose, just as the novel was a
book with a purpose?"

! Mr. Caine looked dreamily at me. < An
electric fan stirred his tresses. He sang,

; sing-songily: "The play, like the book, is
a story. It has an artistic motive, and a
moral purpose. There can be artistic mo(tive and moral purpose. There can also be

i artistic motive without moral purpose.
; But, perhaps," deprecatingly, "you do not
. understand?"
t Now I don't mind posing as the custom

of a country, but 1 hate being asked to act
the imbecile. Perhaps I did look an ass.
one can't help one's looks.but I didn't like
Mr. Caine's assumption that 1 didn't under
stand. Still, I held myself in, and said
pleasantly, "I understand, Mr. Caine."
"My idea is," he said.and I saw the pulpitand the sleepy congregation, and felt

for a button to put on the plate."to show
the exquisite purity of Glory Quayle.a
woman torn by emotions, dragged one way
by her spiritual nature and another by the
forces of life. She is the central figure ol
my book" (Miss Allen is the "star," you

' :'
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know) "and John Storm is secondary. A
lovely nature.that of Glory Quayle. But

s I will admit that I grew intensely inter1ested in John Storm. His character apipealed to me most vividly, and 1 amplified
it, and built it up, and tried to picture the
ultimate fate of a man who tried to live a
life of celibacy and devotion in this world
of London."
He said a great deal more in very lowtones.justas though he were preaching a

sermon on "The Christian," and I were
"my beloved brethren." He was so serious
that he quite hypnotized me. I realized
that he was the most serious person I had
ever met in my life. Iiut I had many questionsto ask. I wanted to know how the
dramatist overcame that particular episodein the novel dealing with the fall of
Glory and John.the fleshly incident that
made "The Christian" sensational, and
brought it into the humanity of the masses.

fie U/ri$<$led Out of It,
"There was no sensual fall in 'The

Christian,' " said Mr. Caiue, meekly (he is
very gentle, but it is the gent'eness that
gets there). "It was a spiritual fall, merely.
John Storm rushed into Glory's arms with
the impulse of love. For a moment he was
uiutblp to cope with the overpowering force
of his emotion. That was all. If you believemore".his voice was diffident; his
eyes knew that I did."then the whole thing
goes into a muck heap. There was no questionof the degradation of Glory. If there
had been, then all my purpose would have
vanished. It was a spiritual defect.
How could it have been otherwise? In
the play Glory and John marry. In the
book she marries him on her deathbed."
"But," I protested, "you must have known

what the public would infer from this incident."
U/itl? tt?e purest Ir?tei}tioi}s.

"If the public inferred that, I am sorry
for it," said Mr. Caine, in a deferential
tone. (Miss Allen, plump and healthy, was
outside.) "To show you how careful I tried
to ne, 1 wrote mat chapter three times,
because I felt that I might be misunderstood.No, my dear Mr. Dale, Glory was as
pure at the end of 'The Christian' as she
was at the beginning. My friend Mr.
Stead was shocked at this chapter, but I
assure you that you wont find one single
word to corroborate this view"
"But the inference?" I spluttered indig-.

muiuy.rJTwrougniy put out.
"I can't help it," said Mr. Cnine,

shruggingly. "My purpose was a spiritual
one.not a fleshly one."
"Are you surprised at the inference?" I

asked, thinking of the dotted i's and the
crossed t's and the whole popularity of
'The Christian' that had been reared
upon the too human nature of Glory Quayle
and John Storui. 1
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11, barred out at every point from even

actors, without opportunity to speak, t<
in short to live the life of a mollusk,
the mind, the aspirations of a man, this
out the remainder of his life, sinking t
and animalism,

ntence is pronounced upon him Lucchen
vill be no public martyrdom of the sort
iflicted on the anarchist in Paris. He
with a defiant cry in the face of death,
knife a long, wearing, brutalizing imp
ubstituted; for a brief moment of heroi

that for the anarchist tpmnprampnt tV
Switzerland is not the better deterrent,
ir home let us ask ourselves whether P
r Most jailed at Blackwell's Island did
I of anarchy, though the one died exec:
>e laughed at.
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Qlory Quayle,

"I am grieved," said Mr. Caine.I am sure
he was laughing in his sleeve (Oh, but you
can't tell me.1\£ was). "I will admit that
if it were as you say it would be dramaticallystronger. I will also tell you this:
That the greatest theatrical man in London
advised me to end my act with the scene
you mention between Glory Quayle and
John Storm. 'It will help the last act,' he
said. 'It will go with the audience. It
will be the touch that will make the play.'
I wouldn't do it, my dear sir. I knew that
my audience would be making ribald remarksbetween the acts; that they would
be saying, 'Well, the curtain fell just in
time,' and I bated to think of my Glory
Quayle and John Storm subjected to that
sort of thipg."

Dod<$ip$ a responsibility.
He paused, but it was a sort of confessionthat he had relied in the book upon his

fleshly Incident, and that try as he would
to wriggle out of it in an artistic frenzy
and a desire to give Miss Viola Allen all
the virtue that she thought she lost in "The
Conquerors," he was unable to do it. I felt
really sorry for Mr. Caine.as sorry as I
would feel for Hardy if he insisted that
Tess was a lydy, or for Dumas if he postscripted"The Lady of the Camelias" with
the information that it was all platonic, or
for Mrs. Wood if she had insinuated that
Lady Isabel and her lover had coldly discussedthe poets.

I like a man to own the courage of his
convictions, and if he writes a thing to
anvu. iu 11, wiixiout spiritual palaver ana
the insinuation that the world of readers
is a vile world because it gives voice to
ideas that he had never fathered.
"I asked a monk," said Mr. Caine, "if lie

gathered from my book that Glory was degradedat its close. He said that such a

thing had never occurred to him. He saw
Ihe spiritual side.the carnal question
never entered his head. And you knew
that monk, too."

I didn't, but I should like to do so; not
that I'm fond of monks, but merely becausethis one must be a curio.
"In that particular scene," said the

author, "Glory takes down her hair and
undoes her dress, just to recall to him the
jays wnen tney were young.tne uays toat
preceded the stormy struggle In London.
She was a lovely, pure woman.was Glory.
And It was pure human love for her that
he felt. He gave way to this pure love.
He took her In his arms, and I ended my
chapter there. I have had thousands of
letters about it. but.I know what I meant.
Some of tbese days I will talk to you again
on this subject."
But lie wont. I had heard quite enough.

I can't understand "The Christian." It
needs a ke/. ALAN DALE.
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MANY New Yorkers who were sojournersiu Paris some years ago will rememberthe Hoopers. Mrs. Lucy
Hooper/was a writer, and she had a salon
and gave many little dinners and Thursday
evenidgs, at whch Americans abroad were

present in profusion. Robert Hooper was

Vice-Consul. Mrs. Hooper died some years
ago and Aliss Nettie Hooper, her daughter,
who was a very talented girl, died in
Philadelphia this last week and was crematedon Saturday. Miss Hooper had once
ambitions for the stage, but a year in one
of Daly's companies changed her illusion.
She recited very cleverly and once played
Frou-Frou in Paris.an amateur invitationperformance arranged at the request
of'Mrs. Mackay, and which at the time
created some sensation In the colony. The
Hoopers have entertained so many people
for so mliny years at the little apartment
in the Rue des Petlts Champs.already
made famous by Thackeray in the ballade
of the "Bouillebasse".that I was rather
surprised to see that no notice whatever of
Miss Hooper s death appeared in the differentnewspapers.

Qa/i\blii)<$ for Bi$ 5taK<?8Whypeople should be surprised at Dick
Can field keeping a "club" at Newport I
cannot imagine. Why, Canfleld's has been
one of the sights of the place for years, and
there is not a chappie, young or old, who
has not bucked the tiger within its hospitablewalls. And so little Willie Wetmore
was caught and parted with a huge wad.
And now there is a squeal. Surely Senator
Wetmore should do something for his little
boy. His suit for the hand of Miss Daisy
Letter seems to have fallen through. I
have an idea that Miss Letter smiles on

Craig Wadsworth, and since he has made a

hero of himself he is all the better in hereyes.
But Canfield's is not the only place in NewpoV
where there is high play. The legends of
the Gooseberry Island Club' tell of wonderfulstakes lost and won, and it was at a

famous game there only a few years ago,
so runs the story, that one until, on account
of his losses, was forced to mortgage his
magnificent, place, which had been a

heritage, and leave the City by the Sea and
live cheaply in Europe for some years afterward.There is plenty of play for idle
hands to be found at Newport.

Jl?(? Qeor^e Varjderbiltj.
George Vauderbilt and his bride stole a

march on would-be entertainers at Newport,and are at Lenox for a few sniffs of
the mountain air. In fact, I never becpvcimfn

nc rwicicn fntfrpriSE.

"Just think what a wonderful career the
Empress Josephine had. Born on a little
Island far away from civilization, she becamethe mother of kings."
"Yes; it was quite remarkable, but I

know a case that is still more wonderful.
A man who once clerked in a Cb'cago
store has become the father-in-law of a

Viceroy and the father of a Napoleon.'
Chicago News.

PUZZLE FOR THE HOLLANDERS.
What would the blooming Dutchmen do

if they lived in this country, where all the
girls are queens?.Philadelphia Record.

Maine echoes the voice of Vermont. A
publican plurality of 38,978 in 1894 and
177 in 1896 is cut down to 25,000. The six
ely Democrats in the last Legislature
increased to eighteen. Speaker Reed's

rality of 10,529 in 1896 has dropped to
irly 60 per cent.
the Republicans in Maine and Vermont
Democrats ar£ taking their full strength
ago it was universally asserted on one
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lieved in all this sudden desire of Newport
to prostrate itself at the George Vanderbilts'feet. The season is over. Everythingis dead there, and even Cbauncey is
fleeing the place. The Vanderbllt family
has been giving a few entertainments for
the new couple, as it was their duty to do,
and that was all that was expected. The
Georges are going to make their way
quietly fo Biltmore. There may bo a little
celebration of tenantry there, and then you
will hear nothing more of them until
Thanksgiving.

Cefc tJ?e Earl at
Considerable mystery seems to prevail

with regard to the Countess of I>e La
Warr, who, with her two children, arrived
with her father, Lord Brassey, on Saturdaylast by the Campania.
Neither her name nor the names of her

children, the Ladies Myra and Avice Sackville,appeared upon the passenger list,
and the failure of her father to refer In
his published interview to her in any way
as being a member cf his party would
appear to indicate a certain degree of
secrecy in connection with her trip to
Australia, where Lord Brasscy holds the
$50,000 a year Governorship of the Colony
of Victoria.
This anxiety on his part, as well as of

hers, to avoid publicity is not unnatural,
seeing the unenviable notoriety achieved by
her carroty haired husband in connection
with the Hooley bankruptcy case. So keenlydoes the Countess feel her husband's dis-
grace in the matter that she left England
without bidd'ng farewell, while he was
yachting off the coast of Ireland. Indeed,
there are rumors current In London that
something very much akin to a separation
has been caused between the Earl and the
Countess by the former's showing in the
Hooley scandal.
The Countess is a mugh more interestingfigure than her husband, and Is familiar

to every reader of the lute Lady Brassey's
popular book, "The Voyage of the Sunbeam,"as the Muriel whose name is so
frequently mentioned in its pages.
The Earl, having no son, will be succeeded

on his demise by his uncle, Lord Sackville,who was bundled out of Washingtonwhen British Minister during the
Cleveland Administration, in consequeuce of
a gross diplomatic indiscretion.
Lord De La Warr. by the way, has

just leased his beautiful Sussex country
seat of Buckhurst to that triumphant
democrat, Andrew Carnegie.

SERVED HIM RIGHT.
Ah tlie (loomed sliin fini-inxl

baseball person swniu feebly about.
"Little (lid I think," said ho to the attendingsharks, "that 1 would be thus

caught on a hot liner."
Then he went to his long home plate..

Indianapolis Journal.

EVERYTHING ELSE DWINDLES.
Vermont may run up what Republican

majority it will. Since Dewey hails from
there its other works acquire only the
most ordinary kind of secoudar^ Importance..Philadelphia Times.
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